NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SATURDAY, APRIL 19, 1856,

lq.

e

” to enibyudl us in & WaE Wit

e ST gronnawoerh

g wh
death 1 ot anmoane ’
e ool Toarca to approbend it
of Unde bas ¢ wl

ol v hew B de possibie

fhese WMOANITEA,
et et

e
’ ﬂ'.f:u: ’

din ™
Widerto, sinee the newspa

::r:..( bave boen very bad, a

» they do their pudding,

m---aw w
fu the moncy.
puevh — it being
the grval thieg, ’

| w ediiorinds, are of little consequence.
‘ Lo
Wiy ore—The Leader's

Radical writer extant,
of Bk

ietivn of the time at all.

ghod.” by the Comte do Montalembert.
wTiles W

biouable dinver-table,
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gt¢ war, we are azious to hear what
say of us. So M. de Montalembert

ore am combinations at work

evy sl (Y
"l:.;,.. d.-:u, for which a charge that he was
b yon wonld form

& annwer that 1 ard Dt honsie e dead,
o, bt T have heand that
1lia annax-
tad the nsua! fudigoation
the Manchestor men, who dun'l, however,
o get on b Tudia widh-

Whethor It dn that we ars
pardoned villains in these wattnps or naot, or
that Tudia s e off and investigation & bece

1 we are insular in everything, somchuw poo.

1noep or Ounde, and tako its aboorptioa |
| live or eritique of it

A Manchester, 1t has a London organ | dull encugh in the reading, unless it could be illus-
Morsing Star, & ponny daily. Peany | Gated by Martin, ro much of ita deserved suc-
or wtamp was | cres depends on the tableaux and the quite extra-
pet succossful. | ovdionry neting of Satan-Dumsine, Eve-Periga,
gt The Sur ls & oreditable affair—well printed,
it felegrapha from all the great eapltals of Eu-
cortainly a wondorful eompendium |

They do not profoss to serite | platned, wae very Martinesque in ita effects of
s pet Manchester idea that news
and that leaders, or, as you call
The
dter. 1 beliove, i Mr. Haly, formerly of The
b Newd; and 1 fancy T sce the haud of E. AL
Steanger in Par-

Bament — whe is, without doubt, the cloverest
lut literature is not the
! 1 see no reason to doubt The
! :‘l suecoss in its owa wall; butit will be a
bo g long time before a penny daily ranks with the

| pecviar dailies here—ao Jong, that 1 dou't venture | 1
™ | ever open doors of female vuriosity and vanity (Lis
r-.t',u:.m- i dull just now. The book most
Ba'kod ol is & foreign ono—the ** Future of l-l;r-
°

ith all the true French clearness and
iter—a stile all brilliance and flowers like a
His work is a paneg) ric
for a fureigner, he un-
Looking on Dem -
yacy aed Despotism as the two features of the age,
ard waintsining that they really play into esch
@ther's bavd—Dbis ideal is the old system of politi-
Hoace, he
peer Tises the aristocracy of Englaod, aod attri-
Li# permanence to the fact that ouly its heada
of faruilics retain privileges—that it is ever open-
fng ite 1anks to mew men—and that it occupies
jtsel | with public ailaire, charities, and social im-
All this is not vew but is is cleverly
ut: ami as we bave wade so many blanders in
eople
a8 &

ulonsly abeurd, but a solemn Morality.  Taay it is
not absurd——but thie on condivion that you aro ac-
ourtomed to Milton, and that your taste and imagi-
vation necept the grand creations of his.  For
there are passages in Milton ae absurd ae absurd
ean be, to mere common serwe,  Now don't ory
ont heresy om me; ehange their rhetorieal form,
and try them on your neighbor Jenking, whose or-
thedory of eonmon sense is out of dispute. Seo
what he says to them.

For the rest, Mesers, Dennery & Dugue do
vot ajm closely te follow Milten. They wisely ley
ont & rond of their own  The picea is not yot
published. 1 have sttended but one performance,
sud slall therefore not attewpt a connected out-
Indeed, it in lke to be

Cain-Coste and the rest,
‘I'he tablenu of the infernal eouncil in Pandemo-
wium, when the war upon our new-born race ia

coloring. Tricky, false, melo-dramatie, if you will,

| but very impressive for all that. This is less to
| the credit of Martin's style than to the scene-
| painfers of the theater, where it is mueh more in
| plave than on the eanvas or engraved paper. Sa-

tan's temptation of Eve and Eve's temptation of
Adaw, were seenes where authors snd actors
comhincd produced an admirably trathfal picture

| of human pature, let the accuracy of rie devil's
| purtraiture be what it mighl. Hin serpentine linea-

| weuts trapsformed into t

o eingnlarly fine person
of Dumaine, Lo ensily makes his way through the

| possious supposed not to hold place in the natures
| of the male readers of Tie TRIBUNE.) Evethen

; leade

| heaven, Satan rej

her spouse to ruin along the resy path of
luve, pouting aud caressing sud really loving so
pretiily, so bewitchingly, so devotedly, that Adam
peed be more than man to resiet such temptation;
so down he gees in such sweet companivnship,
knowing the right but pursuing the wrong in glad,
riotous, uxorious madness, ** Thou hast not de-
+ ovived me, love; thou conquerest me "—and Lo
taker aud eats the profiered fruit. Their eyesare
opened, and on swift angel's wings their sentonceo
n¥ bapishirint snd sorruw is borne to them from
viees; bis#till nuble form seems

| to swell with trinmwpl; so exultant smile lightens

~xe audicnee, just now—especially as nobody |

s

‘ ©an cexy that he is very readsble. If he wrote
r one could not be surprised—
guch is the whelesale adulation of Napoleon at

et the fashion in Englavd. Nothing is heard
of but the *lmperial Infani”—and this from a
cour ity which hooted Napoleon through life from
#be strasturgh failure to the cowp d'état. True,
Be is our ally: but is'ut it rather a bit of national
conecit for us to tell the world that to be owr ally
s #0 crert 8 virtue as to place a man beyond eriti-
cismw, sud elevate him for nothing short of adora-

io 2 weree tem

ban’
—_——
FRANCE.
GOSSIP—PARADLISE LOST AS A COMIC
! OFERA.
i @1 = Ont Owp Corresperdent.

Panis, Thursday, March 27, 1556,

They sey that Orlofl will remain here after the
eheitg of the Couferences, in the cbaracter of
His first duty in that
¢fce wiil be to inform Louis Napoleon that Nich-
olss is dead, and that Alexauder is Czar of Rus-
pia—two facts which the French Emperer, as in
@iplomstic politeness bound, is supposed to be en-

Ertreord nary Embaesador.

| Bicely ignorant of.

The Emnpress is doing well, and little Napkin is |

§s g tting oo bravely. It is said that Dr. Dubois,
Be scecucheur who let Lim into this “ fleeting
show " of ours, bas received a fee of 30,000 franes;

Pr. Convnesu, as assistant doorkeeper on the oe- |
|  ession bas recelved 5000 franes, and other medi- |

| eal bystanders each 6,000 francs.

ria! dragoons,

Napkin has a
ard over s eradle, (in the mext rovm,) not of
tart:y. a¢ you might fancy, but of full-growu im.
Their commanding officer ro-
geitee bis orders ouly from Napkin's governces.
Now, vow it would surprise sud amuse a French
graveder i Awerics, aud be text for a page or two
§p bis ebapter on Women in the United Staics, when
¢ B peturned hume and published, if he should dis-
COvar s0lF W LeTe, i the courto of bis obaervations
in our country, that Mre. Colonel Jenkins's ohild's

| beard.

gurse kad comwend of a corporal’s guard of the

Colenel & regiment !

Lest week I told you a pleasant story, in which
{be Fu peror and Emprees figured. 1 have another
ko tell to.dey, on just as govd muthoriry ae the
fast.  Whiie the poor lady was in her labor, which,
i:u krow, was upusuully lonr sud severs, she

w

geed to have cbloroform adwinistered.

usbend to order it.

Lie suthority in the case.
mert coom to pray for her in ber trial.

bisth of the child.

wvent'ou whispering of this and that,

worte of positions except ou their knees.

€ty |
ore drowsily.
wow boves before the Virgin Mary.
Teclife, * with more or less guile!™

&he gue I sent last week.

tirelj without signiticance. They are both eircu.
fated freely from mouth to moulh, and wore than
balifoclieved,

_Apd new, from the Tuileries and Napkio and
Rie Giith, let me pass to auother seene sud suljeet.
wind with solcmuish emotions
They would have been
profounély sad it it were uot, that i Paris, any
©ou¢civable train of emotions will be many times
thrown off ite track in so long & course, by a thou-

It by vocipled I.u{1

for yhe last furty hours,

The
t}.} sivians objected, sod she thon entreated her
He, pale and agitnted with

sympatbetic sufiering, rephied that he had given
foll powers to the doctors and dare not interpose
She then desired one
of the ntiendants to rrq’:h'l! the gentlemen in the
These

g otlyiuen, you will recollect, were certain inis-
Zers of State, princes of the iwperial family and
others, mezeuhled by order to be witcesses ol the
N hen the reguest to pray was
yepested to them, they looked at cach other, ruised
heir ' ey ebrows, shrugeed their shoulders, wud
In the rovm
wias the eratory of the Emprees, an image of the
Virgin and a priediew (praying chair). As the
bour of deliverance approached, the paine grew
sharger, and she again besought an attendant to
ash ipe pentlemen 1o ofter up prayers for her al-
deviation aud safety. The courtly wesscoger went
again to the other room, whire Lo found the dis-
Bingusshed personsges sittiug. yawning, standing
oD oy¢ leg, seeking repose and finding none, ia all
ile was
sbocled, or pretended to be. ' Allons done, Mea
Fieery,” Le exclaimed, ** pray a little for her Maj-
They looked at ench other s before, only
Fould alone dropped on his mar-
Fould, the
baubier, now Minister of the Household, is an Ts-
As 1 said,
you jeuy believe this story with as muck reason a8
Observe that, redpoct-
Iog Yotk of them, one thing 18 true and not ea-

pand avd one obstacles 8 meets in its route, conue |

_rd tregic—rustling s

1 TK® webos, fluttering rags,
r your Jife to be saved iu erossing the Boulevards,

you, divver to be eaten, the evening paper, s mes- |

sope teputied by the Corcivrge, a letter to write
But still a tinge of gravity is
Beft 1on fivan the first somber effact of that Para-
I do not spesk of the eriginsl which
firat brought sin into the world and all our woe,

8o Tk TRIKUNE,

dise Lost,

| euough.

up the dark shades of demonine bate nud rage und
win thet had sbhronded his fair countenance.
oot devil! The vietory was but unother defeat.
Not only shull this frail Eve be the mother of thy
firal conqueror; khe herself has already conquered
thee, jDeautiful nsthe ﬂgoh of thy native heaven
she has fvepired thee, diwittingly, with the mad-
dest paesion of luve; and the utterest torments of
that unrequited, hopeless paseivn, added to all th
oihier torments, shall sccompany thee through all
;-hi:uilj. Thou hast created for thyself a new
.

As g picee of acting, snd for the moral les
ron it bears withit, the death of Abel was surpnzs-
ingly fine. Satzp worksup Cain, arude, uncombad,
vivlent uature, to his great criwe, through the pas-
sion of jealousy, It is but too true; it isa part of
tke covsequences of the firet fall from perfvetion;
the parents do love the delieate, gentle, good, sl
fectiouate, Inst-born ehild better than his rougher
elder brother.  He, brooding over and exaggerat-
ing every slight mark of preference, growing
fiercer and bereer in the solitude of the tields, in
his bodily struggles with savage beasts, in the still
wore deeperate wreetlings of his own emotions,
comes in vue day still more embittered by the ill
suceees of Liv buntivg. Just #s he enters on the
seere, the motber is careseing ber younger son,
Cain complains of this with brutal unreasun; re-
proved Jor the sin of filial disreapect, he cnsts back
upen Lis parents the 1eproach of their firet disobe-
dience to their first purent, whence comes his and
all other sin,  Adam threstens him with punish-
wient— he folde Lie nervous arms over his brawny
brenst sud defies bim. The rebellion is open,
Eve intercedes with weman's gentleness and self-
gaerifier—** Curee bim pot, driye him not into the
Cwilderness” —and, turning toher first born—*'Reo-
* prosch bim not; mine was thesin, the first, the only
“aing be and you all suffer through me alone,” After
this, at her persunsion, Adam and Abol retire, snd
she approsches Cain, who sits moody aud sullen,
bate apd spger swelling sbove shame and remorse.
#he reaeons with Lim, she entrests bim, she ca-
resees bim, ehe winds her fair arms about his
rough neck, her delicate fingers twine in lis shaggy
His surly face at firet betrays no change;
little by little you see the rude featurer workiog

sninfully—Le tries vot to yield—he struggle not to

vield—hut the rick, full fived of & mother's love at
last overwhelming, turns the curreut of his nogey
teelings: he yieles bis bronzed forebead to his
wother's kiss, aud they full weeping in eachother's
aine.

T Le eeene was free from falee sentiment, and the
weeping was contsgivus this side of the foot-lights,

Tut soom the old jealousy revives. Satan then
interfercs in person, When the brothers make
their several saerifices, Cuin finds that Ged (akes
sides agningt him, aud the first murder cnsues,
I hen comes the punishment—not by retaliatory
death, but by an ever-living remorse.  He kneels
over the motiouless corpse in astosizhmnent, in
fear, in un sgony of horror; he beate his forehead
with Lis clevched Lands, that une iously be
bad dsbbled in bis brother's blood, and leaves
there the muiderer's sign. He feels a strange
1w oisture on his brow, oo his haods; it is not drope
of swest! He doubts, dresds, darcs not see what,
this strunge moisture. Rlowly, convulsively, ns if
g e dewon terced them up, be raises his stained
Lende, until his retresting vision must rest on
them; and, when bis troubled gaze lights upon this
livery of Lell, and be kuows that all this strange
woisture en hands and brow and on bis brother's
corpre is blood, and his frawe is all eonvuised
withi terror, and be whlispers Loarsely ** Blood
everywheie " you feel au infinite pity for the
wretched man, sud are ready to leave vengeance
where it belongs—with God.

The next act opens, long centuries after, when
Nosh is Luilding his ark, with atestival, and a bal-
let by the sons apd daughiers of Cain. Per-
Laps, Sir, the congregation bad better rotire,
Though T ought to teil you, and it' T had but time
sud o belore the wail closed, and in this letter,
1 wouid tell you bow that this ballet is as decent
ax & ballet possibly can be, and that & vow defeat
ol Satan in ibis act is worked out with au ingenuity
and profound truthfuluess that does great credit to
the autbor of the play, and o harm to the sternast
morality, The Leluge is rather afailure—woak
sud watery, compared with the earlicr parts of
th# drawa. It bas its werits, however, and there
is vot the elightest objection to the cougregativa's
returnipg. Lut I way have niready given too
wuch epace to this eurious piece.

A Gertpan newspaper suys that 8 Mayence eor-
respondent writes, under date ot March 24, that
entbe preceding day, some well diggers in that
¢ify tuined up & pact of a printing presa whieh
bears the initials J. G., (Jobsunes Guttenberg, )
und the year 1441, in Koman characters.

Per conire, a Southern proviucial French jouraal
p:ahes pote of the recent diseovery of the remsing
of 8 temple of Diava at Mareeilles, This Isat dis-
eovery was wede by workmen who wers diggiog
for the foundation of & new Cathedral, Whether
cither of the discoverics really exist outside of the
newspapers where they are ann suncesd is anoiher
quegtion,  The comparisch is, in any case curunis
And s& for the discoverics, we may #ay,

| with the lialians, if they are uot true, they sre wel

por yet of Milton's copy. but of one gfter that, first, |

pepiusented at the Ambign Comigue throe nights
Here is the bill, less the iwposing capiials |

B
’-‘-‘i varicgated paper on which they are printed:

Morodu Perdu; Drame & prand apectacle en 5 acten ot 12
-

Aet l—La CAute dev Angmn Lo Pandemonisa

R
11— Mort & Ad0 | L3 Justice Dirise.

“t ot Kre.

Eodons de Catn, Voo La Deluge en Sia Variies
o «a venivle par le ris da ¥atas

LT YT {-Li o Novrmd,

¥i

i ud you, reverend Sir, do not frown.

urse than you went in.

IV=Les
M. Dumaise
Milie Pariga jowera ia
Musoin. o6 Mead, X Y. & & ke
Lo vot laugh, as you nsturally might, as 1
wistakenly did, at first sight of this,
You
A your whole eongregation, slips and galler-
wight bave gone with me the otber even-
and rome out of the house st midnight
For, what is re-
sble about this sivgnlsr drama in five sets
welve tableaux is that it is uot ouly uot ridic-

invented.

THE PEACE—LITERARY NEW3.
From Uur Ows Cosreijondent.

Paris, Mooday, March 31, 1556,
Yesterday afternoon the folluwing poster was

| placarded cu the dead walls of Paris:

“TPrekrRecrvnE oF POLICE,
- CCoNakEss oy Paxis, Maroh 50, 1838,
*The Peace was signed to-day, at 1 o'clock. ot the
Minstry of Forvigo Affajrs.  The Plenipotentinries of
France, Amsinia, Gireat rlnuu:. Prussia, Kussis, Sar-
vinin sl Turkey have affived their signatures to the
treaty which puts ap end to the present war; an
which, by retiling the Enstern question, establishes
1he ropose of Europe on firm and durable bases.
* The Preleet of Pollkks PIETRI™
There; it is o comfort to have it on authority st
at Jest, and to kpow by autbority what common

sepse bos told vs all along, that the well-wformed

two wecks that the treaty wae sigued or was to be
#igned ot some othar duy sud hour, were mistaken,
B+ usual.

The Evpress, it is eaid, bavicg expressed s de-
#ire 16 bave the pen with which the signstares wers
to be set to this treety, made, as ehe loves to think,
im such suspicious coineide nea with the birth of ber
boy,nn ezgle's featber was selects d for the purpose,
and richly ernamented by & cunning worker in gold
end precious stoves. Tte whim of the Lapress
wae pretty enough as & mother's whim, and natural
cvough an the whim of & collector of curiositica.
The eclection of au esgle's feather to eut this
perce-mpking pen from was neither & preity por s
vatursl one A goose or & turkey i3 8 much wore
pucific bird.

At a little after 10 o'elock, yesterday, the guns
of the Jpvalides—tLe same guns that two weoks
sgo told the town that wm lwperial Privee was
born, and sopounced only & few monthe 2g- the

That they ehould me Leralde of peacs, reeins
gs thet enples shou'd eign it. However, Lie news
wias welcowe from their bruzon throats, and as the
seunds came beoming through the Sabbaib air, 1
tried to fancy that, like bopest I'ottom, they
sought to “eggravate their voices,”" in Laramony
with the dey snd ite koly work,

Perce havieg been lovked forward to with sueh
sestiranee, ite fual votification eonld excite no
surprire.  lta effect on trade, eommerce, anid in-
dustrial enterprise, public stocks aud privete emo-
tions, Lad beem mainly discounted in advance.
Stiil pecple are glad to bave certaluty mad. more
sure, srd for that and other reasons hesg out fags
and buntivg profusely.

I Le wost universal reflection on the ocession is:
« e Fmperor is in Tuek.” To-torrow Letolds
s gravd veview on the Champs de Mare, to show

Lupire is pesce, to show the sharp-puinted,
golid bares on which it rests!

Mesntime there eits sclitary at No, 43 Rus Yille
de | Evigue, o men who in his torn was dictator
of France, the idol of bis eountrytaen, the arbiter
of pence eud war for Europe.  Now be is writiog
dny sod pight, not to enlsrge hiz wide literary
fume, still less to regnin his lost political position,
but enly to pay his debta, e tells us that lie ba
dene with worldly hopes ana regrete; hois sick o
Jife srd would leave it s Cato did, did not a bet
ter religion thun Cato's forvid such cowardly
shirkivg of & burden imposed by Heaven, Ouly
vre clase of pleasures is left to him, the pleasures
of Jitereture—enly ene purpose, that of redeew-
ing with 1he predict of his pen an estato whick he
Lolds only by the kindoess of friends themecives
not rich, who bave becowe resgongible for him to
his erecitors. To-day hie possesses no material thing

wistiully in bis face in dumb eympathy wita tha
gorrow expressed there, is bis only by sufferance.
He recounces for the future any part in the grent
political draa, where ouve he filled 8o prowinest
g role, not from chuive but from duty; where he
lsLored fer bumanity and was deceived in bawan-
ity. **May Gud Lelp it! mao cannot! "
TLis and more in the same straiu you may read,
‘ou should read, in the first number of Lomarting's
idm.(hl)‘ Conversations on Literature. The goneral
plan of the work 1 bave already spoken of in a
previous letter. This first number 18 prefatory,
srd ie almoet entirely personal; it is 8 new chap-
ter of * Confidences.’” ‘I'he first part of i
where be tells us somethings of the beginnings of his
literary life, in interesting wiibout any painful al-
loy. ‘The latter part of it from whics the souti-
wents and itatements of the preceding pasagraph
pre tuken, coutains the saddost pages that 1 bave
reed this many a day. It isead to read that the
idol of & pation, the ruler of a #tate, has fallen
Laek info the vnoistinguished erowd; to read that
s man of luxurions wealth (imprudently lavished,
if you chooke, but never for gross plonsires) uow
sits o delitor, in sufleravee, ligi! hereditary hearth;
to read that vur gencrous beveliclor—as evory cro-
‘ative author in letters suroly is—is now our suikor
for some poor pittancy of yearly subseribed fraucs.
Fut yot sadder is it to read that the Tribuneof tho
peeple, the man who, beyond suy other European
cotewporary, talked face to face with the people
snd wae listewed to by them, loses bisfaith in men,
nud cries out despairiugly, * God help them—maa
canvot!” »

Eugene Vellotan, s diseiple of Lamartina aud
ore of his most srdent admirers, sorrowfuily re-
provches Lemartine for this in the first of » 80
1ies of urticlee in the Presse, which he too juetly
entitles “ Lettere to a fallem man' (Leltres d un
hemme tembé ). Truly, Lemertine Las {allen, and
while we counuoners, whose quieter, happier cx
perience, hins expored our weakuess to no gned
ciazy elevation, to vo such stunuing reverse as his,
sluidd be modestly oautions of nngry repro.ch,
we do have the conanon right of men o cvmplain
thst one who sccepted the post of leader and once
vobly filed it, sbou'd vow descrt us o dofeat,
Nobicsse obligé, suys nmodern French poverh; and
1o nebikity is more strictly bound to the duties of
it bigh rapk than that whoee patent is Leld from
Gogy

Coneidered meroly from aliterary point of view,
rone of Lamartine’s prose ie finer thau this prefa-
tory number of Familiar Course of Literature.
Aud in this point of view, ib will, I trust, meet
with & favorsble and remunerative recepiion on

autlor Las gove to arrange for a publieation of the
trae!ntion sinultencously with the sppesrance ot
the origiual series in Paris.  Still, spart from the
sbove coneiderations, this number is remaikablo

roepect demands, not au induigess, bat & just Lp-
[-I’l ciation from American and English readers.
amartine's poeition is, in certaio respeete, gimilar

life.  Wenll admire Scott for the sturdy, yigorons
Lovesty with which he expended bis last forves in
Isborivus efforts to extinguish unwisely contractsd
debte.  Had Seott prefaced bis Life of Napoleon,
or ono of bis later novels, with a lamentativn over
tbe decline of his fortunes and tho possible do-
purture from Abbottsford, undemoogtrative hut
generous English a_\'mtatl:y would have changed
to pity, if vot to eomethiog more. Like a slont-
besrted  DBriten, se ke was, ke kEept his
sortow  to  bimeclf, in the  etout-hearted
British way—which is undoubiedly the true,
wanly wey—for Britons sud theic deseendants,
But 1ewnartine ie 8 Frencbmwna; his lon: wail
bere is deeply patbetic, and is not unmauly—for a
Yrenebnign—not unhercie even,  How frecly and
bow calmly be exposed himself to danger, tu what
sectned immiveot death ot the time, wo all know —
ard it ia wrong o forget it, s some of the arisian
bourgevisie, whom he then protected, soem too
eesily tu bave forgotten. ueas, you romember,
wept on oecpgion, Lut still remamed a lero.
Lewartive would mouns the seaffold, if need were,
with ps firma etep as Beott. The differenes is
werely ove of national mavwers  Tie merely ex-
pores to 8 public that accept such expositions thi
Teelings Wat Seott, in accordance wiid the edaes
ticy ond manpers of bis country, kept to pimselt
Boror to them both.  Lamartize to-day works a
sturdily and bevestly s# Scott did—unbappily for
o «'mwilar end. Althongh be adks the pablic to sub-
sotile e bis geris! i refuges the subseription of-
fesed B by (ke Government, (hrough the Muns
ter of Jestonetion, of 160 00U francs, acd Blipiiese
tie fricedly suggoation of a papular routribution
1 bemey. Mo only asks life, work and a rasr-
bot= for the band of our bocksellers, of our rosd-
e1t, that be may fivd an undisputed salo for his
literary labors im amefica.

) heve been uch entertzined, as you will be,
with the Viecmte de Launay, the first volume of a
rew edition of whick (the old oues sre exhuusted)
is just published bere,  Vicomte de Launay was the
mem de plume of Madume de Girardiu, which she
signed to 8 series of ** Perisian Letters” that ap-
peared in the fewillston of the Presse (her busband &

aper)at irrcguiar intervale from 1536 to 1545
r o not know any one bool. that gives s ploasaster,
more Teadable, aud, probably, more truthicl de
eeripticn of the surfuce of P'arie passing Paris,
witty, riding, dancimg, paiuting, duping Paris;
Farstbat laughe and Faris that weeps (ou the sar-
face), then this. Whether the description be re-
ally truthful, it becomes me oa littlo as any other
slianger correspondent to decide  But that it

takivg of Smmnf::io—mpmmvd the erd of war, |

the Pleniputeutiaries his military power, Lo show |
the army be Las not done with it, 1o show that the |

that ke can cail his own: the very dog that lovks |

your side of the water, whither 8 friend of the |

as a study of French character; and in this |

to thet of Welter Scott toward the close of his |

Cry s epportunition of seeing, and from—which is
wasly more importunt in the essa—ber faenity of

peving Parie ue it wae in those years.  As a woman |

| 6l seciety, e wit snd a# poet, she held u bigh ravk;

that ek beld 1§ anid tie competition sod criti- |
that she |
Tiose who seck otber proof will find | like 8 salamander—at all times submissive and

ciwm of Faris, Is pretty strong proof
devorved it
it In the regreta of Ler nequaintances, in the poema
grd playe ehe Lea lefi us, avd in this book of
which T'spesk. 1% i & deseription of Paris s it

war; but Paris se it wee ten years ago, isin es- |

gentinle the Paris of to-day—and where the fea

tures of past and present differ, the comparison |

ts Bk iuterestiny as cotemporaueous delineation.
I venture tosay thet the book is more to be relied
o ne well 85 more eotarisining than most works
en Paris by foreign writers of Intir date By the
wey, let we correct here an error of ons of my
recert lettere: Alfred d"Ambert is the real name
g1 d not the paendonym as I fancied, of a Parisian
Cichney who wrote the amnsing, coxcombical
Flawerie Parisicnne auz Etats Unis.

In graver litersture we bave this month anothor
veivme of Mickelet's History of France, Les
Guerres de la Religion ; the Memoires et Journal de
I' Albe Ledien, cu the Life and Works of Bos
suet, published, for the first tiwe from Ledien’s
wanuse tipt with notes, ete.; [1his work is highly
lsudntory of Bessuet, as wight be expected from
Lis privete secrctary, butis interesting, and, taken
with lerge grains of allowane:, 2 valuable contri-
bution to the religious history of the times].
Histerie de mon Temps by Beaumont Vassy, ex.
Diplomet and ex-Prefeet; [this history begios
with 1800, and has reached, with the close of the
second volume, the effair of Strasbourg; it is con-
servative, indived toward the power ihat is, but
totally impartinl ird iuteresting ] L' O.scau,
little volune by Michelet, the historian; [ This is
net & eontribution of great value to the scieuce vi
ornithulogy, nor enleniated to raise Michelet's rep-
utation as 8 wiiter or thirker, but still & book
| that west writers snd thini == would be proud to
Leve produeed; conteining such talk sud thnghts
shout birde apd cruithologiste, apd such glinpses
of Mictelel's Jife awl character, prosented in such
lumgusge, that opee begun, jou reud fast on to the
end. and let reproving criticism lag bebind 1.

Amopg reprints, | notice 8 extraordinary five
pew vditione of the eelebrated Memoiraof the Duke
ée Saipt Simon.  The cowmmenecement of two of
the se editione ie slrendy on sale.  One of them, in
vetero form, good paper and olear type, will b=
completed in 20 volumes, aud coet 20 francs;  the
other, by the ssme publisber, is in larger furm,
doubli-columned page, with 600 illustrations of
some merit, snd witl cost, complete, but 20 franes.
Anotker publisher advertises throe editions as
about to sppear, ranging in price from 300 franes
to 21, sceording to form, quality, and style of
paper end priut. Between these rival booksellers
there is a curicus quarrel. Onaof them, Hachette,
cluinme the sale right to pablish the Memuirs of
#t. Simon, because he has bought it of the present
Luke 8t Simop, who possesscs the original manu-
| geript of his ancestor. The otber elaims full right
| to publiek, on the ground that the Memoirs are
i long tizee breome common property. as i proved
Ly the fact that
Irve been print
Tinchete N-I]ln npon the preseat Dike to malntain

Lim in hie right: the Duke commences a suit
\ spninet the rival booksoller.  The whole matter
|

vight separate editions ol them
r§ between 1734 apd 1540

will soon come batore the eourts, whose decision
on (Lis care of literary property, 8 bundred years
old, will be worth attendivg to. While s very
chenp new edition of Rossean's and Voltaire's
whole woiks is in course of publication an ez-
) jurgated edition of the Swele de Louis XIV, and of
Charies X1, in published for the use of wehools,
| under the patronsge of Government ! -
I Amyot's elegant edition of the works of the
most successful avthor of the dey, Nupoleon 11,
is row completed in tur bandsome volumes,
I bee Assembles Natiouale promises s translation
of Fanpy Feru's ** Kuth tall” in ite feuilleton,
—_——

ROME.
LIFE AT ROME.

From Our Own Comesjundent.

Romy, Thursday, Fob. 21, 1856.

Thers are charming notbiogs bere which ereep
upon the attention in its Listless moments, and wiu
the sffcetions by their habitual presence. At first
tiey nre novelties, someimes agreesble aud some
{ wea not, but finally they it into our every-day
life, and Lelp moke us fecl that thouzh ins stravge,
weurein o detightful Jend,  Whetbor ridiog on
the cumpagus, wandering cmong the ruins, stroll-
ivgen the Piveio, winding the dirty strests, o
lounging i bis eas; chair, an Amerlean feels that
Lis native lsod, whick be loves but regrets not, is
n balf bemiephere distant from him In Winter
the charming centruet of the climate eonducea to
big comfort, 1t offers no iinpediment to his move-
mente, The sky is pure, the ficlds are green,
spotted with daisics; roses and various owering
shrubs and trees are in bloom by turns all Winter
in the gardens; oranges resign their places on the
tree s Lo new buds and flowers; the whols Wioter
| is & coustant early Sprivg. The air is genial aad
| bracing, except when the south wind blows, bring-
ipg rain. No time is lost or ill-humor bred iu
shakivg and shivering from the cold, We depond
little upom artificial heat, ecvaequently deess
warwer within doors than is habtual in our clise
| bousea 8t home. At this wowent the embers
gre smoldering on our hearth apposite 8 large
open window, through which is pouring in 8 floud
of glowing sunlight.  The fowers on the baleony
sre sparkling with drops, for su April ehower has
| Juet presed,
{© Yonmay repose in thisdelicious air all the after-
‘ woon without foar of a ehill or cold—dreaming, if
[ you will or looking, it you like, with us st the
! chnos of nothing arvund snd bepesth our baleony.
| Ibere are o views or vistas to exrite eluguence

or win exclamwations; it is only s smell panvraoa,
| & bit of Rowan local-colored mossie which we are
| ipelived to inepeet with care.  We louk the iong-
| est on the root=  Toao Eoglishman their extent
i' st seens b dese it veglected epace. There are
! gl el helmoted with {mtg standing 1o

thick groups o or them; wo blue b ankets of smoke
Liting the sky trum view; but enly s curl vow aad

| thesky. These chimueys areo low-roofed, with vpen
| gebled tilee grown over with moss and mold Ik
the tiles tiat rootin ribe the houses.  Flower-pots
itstend of chitney pois parade on the housetops,
sud take our sympatiy captive to their piunacies,
Some buildipgs are covored over with green ande
fowers like banging gurdeus. Conservatories of
tender piaits scens to soek these bigh places. They
are gardens in the air for garret paople, extremely
sprcentds many lind—or rather roof —scape.  Dut
wher | have wade » pote of thew and look up
arain, semethiog grifumer greets my eyes. ft is
the romainiog part of the rouud of Augustus's
temb. Dbere is new only the back of *he torso of
ke imense wonument befo, ad thisgrowa aroand
witk warts of modery bolidiogs (ke poomes si
the feet of the ruined throve of the spirita of the
Enpers. The atephitheater is bocome ciraus,
fhe tepulchrel chnmbers horse-stalls, aud the
voee that contained the dust of the Imperial
('wents a enriceity mtthe Vatican, Thrones and
tembe en brace exch other in the dust of Rome.
M. ioation restores theso o ossal ruins, euper-
pue tg three immense circuler stories, Like cgi
reum on coliseum, eapping the last by & dome, and
| fuishing this by & bropze statne of Angnstus—
p autiing a'l with the purest inerbies, and leaving
| the wonder inecmpiete, till living evergreen ey
[ presses nie plauted around and upon the edifice in
| wireles tram the base to it ¢ P From the Mauso-
| tenm alorg the Tiber, roteoof
| wend, where the bodies oi tue Emperors for a
purdred years were burned. Like most of the
j renaing of autiquity in modern Rome. this ie buiit

+ seca the sacned

into the present, snd one supports the other.  Close
arotrd the reni-swplitheater statues stand atir-
regular ivtervals  hey are grown time-colored
and Llvod in with the worn and warted walls, and
ihe green el yellow sand brown of the imossed

len of the reofs.  These hues of house-tops aie

“ Bourees " who bave been aasuring us for the last | probably is one may frily conclude from Delpbine |

thes foating in the air, or resting on the bosum of |
| cupe, from which we take our nightly tea, ouce

interestivg and ae much more cfsracteristic and
vorying 1 an those of shingles, slate and tin, ae the

watch with the liveliest intorest, They are nuﬂ
atd black, with Jong, crinkled tails, smooth sad

Lights andshades of bair are more o than those of | glossy ar if enthd and prmaded like a'lady*s

besverbats. Frombiyh positions the pate of Romne s
a subiect of endless observation. Itis hard and soft,
eold mnd warm, bald and covered, light and dark

turne— bearing storns fike Lear and sunligut

steadicst as beenmen its place,

1igreesing from rools, we descend to windows.
From the Fireio Eon e seems riddled with them —
ro differem from London, where light pave a duty.
All 1hese, like ours, open io the middle like doubla
deors, spd swing oo hinges. Three larze panes

form a @de, juined together by bands of eopper, |

srd all fastered in a fromes. Withonr seewing
impertinent, we may glare into some of these win-
duws seross the court, There is a woman in ber
Ligh hiteben, with s battered, lovg-nosed copper
Jug, comiing to draw up waler. There is no pre-
clpitation in ber movenents, Sometinea shelooks
at us and sgsiv st vacaney.  Sbeis pretty enough,
with large, dark eyes, but pupils not an brilliant
26 those of beauties; blue refieationa flit over ker
wasees of black bair, That in fromt is coiled
routd itself on each temple, and confined with
Jorg breer bair-pine erossivg esch other. A bright
Lisss wire eenm g is in its place behiud, but half its
Leavy braided burden is tumbled down the woman's
sboniders. 1 eapuot see the latter, but bor throat
is rorod, sud far, far down beuesth it rich, bright,
Loovscd caruation glows. She enjoys the light,
apd uover dreanmed of a sut-boonet. She unfastens
the rope that paeges over a pully, attaches ber
water-pot to ite Look, and lotw it down t the fouu-
tain in the covrt: then drawing it up. repeats the
mwovenent of hend ever hand, like a sailor mount-
ing mast, playivg grandly ber large round aroe—
locally cofee-coloied, but now, like kersolf, all
radiant with the gold of the sun, till the pot comes
up to the parsper, leape ir, aud with its bearer
AL peaTs,

"I kis 1is girg of ropes is attacked to some win-
ow of every spartment around the Court, for the
urpose of drawicg water.

sipce the biack noe Blue haired woman is gone, a

Loy nud girl cowe trundling s basket of wet linen
to the baicony, lel us watch how they mausge

e barg it out.  Across mn angle of the court a

stout wire is drawn; on this slip rings to which
sre sttached short doubled strings. The boy with
a stk of eape drives the rings up to the girl's
reach, aud then bath make loope in the strings aud
eiip therein corpers and e:-.f. of garmenls and
liven, spd leave thew, like the world, to swing in
the air; the heavier they hang, the tighter grows
the noose—and go they dry secure. It strikes us
that this is an improvement on eountry clothos-

ine aod lines.  Inall the courts and streets of the
F.'nn an part of Rowe there are constantly lives of
linew np avd down the outside to dry. 1 bave not
y¢t observed that there s any uaiversal washing-
dey, as with us, 1 euspect each fauily suits its
ewn convenience in these ablutiong—doing them
Supdey or Monday, or later, as they like. There
wougt e fewer lnundry epecialitie here than in
the northern cities.  The sbundancs of the water
aud purity of the atmesphere favors each family’s
cecuemy in employing their own servauts in tuis
department of domestic labors; and as they are
net overdone by bouge-cleaning, it is o great
bardehip for them.

Ard while we bave the Populum Bomanum on
the carpet, we cannot foil to recognize our own
pew little gervant Cecilin—just fourteen —aud just
twice e# long as wide, who now is sunniog herselt
¢n the balcony sround the coruer from my win.
dow. Her arims can scareely compass ber broad
cheet n ghe leans on them over the balustrade.
She is just come in from the last mass, nud is alto.
gether jaunty in her new, smart, clean Fraseatinn
vostumwe,  We will beekon her over bere and ses
Ferwonder at the batbarcus language wa speak,
Sl enye it is lees pretty than tho Italian, but bal-
ances the blawe by declarivg ourselves absolutoly
prettier than ber counteywomen,  We incline to
this paivete and in furn admire her light-nlue silk
corsets end red bandsoa heandkerehief, pinoed in
plaite bebind to bare ber neck, and find ker flat
tered ne we in hearing that sbe is thongit pretty,
Long white chewise sleeves and a bright ehacked
woolen ekirt complate her gala.dress. She twinges
her arms and sboulders s little, and says her cor-
setn are new—thnt is why they hurt—pointiu
at the baud of iron bslf a finger wide, hi
by csuvess sud  bLomes, which bews from
ene  wrm to the other around her chest.
Avother iron bar within extends down the front,
sue o third reachies down the back fo keep the
lecinge straixht.  Luchily she wears it ou'y to
waes, ard in ber innoconec believes that time will
wanke it tenderer.  They are her first womanl
coreete, and gbe is immensely proud of their stmugtg
¢nd beauty, aud pounds on the irons seross the
frout to ehow me how solid they are—not Like
pineuskion covers of pusteboard aod silk, but sl
v unyieldivg ss n sbip’s keel, and made of the
Fest iron, buck and boves,  ** Enougl, ehild; go
dress yoursell for your work””  She rotaios the
somme white sleeses sud replaces the corsats and
bandaua by & weolos 'kerchief, erossed in front
srd kvotred babind  Odd slip-shod ghoes take the
place of her tidy boots, snd ehe commences her
eingiog and racivg ab ut the back roume of the
spurtment, Sheis more seullery-maid than servant,
tor the watron of the buuse waits on us ai table;
ber daughter, quite o lady in her way, plays the
pinno, tenches ue Halion, takes Bé out wien I am
copuped, does OUR TOOMmE, brushes our dresses,
watches for rente in gloves and stookings, aud, in
short, wakes Lerselt caiuently usetul in various
WA}

Giv-gi— a liftle adopted boy of the family, the
sweetestveiced child in the world—opeus the
stnirway door when we ring, erying always
SCH 1" (Who's there ) before be opens it
cleans our boots, brings in our wood, nureea
the fire, dees errauds, and at evening aits
on the staire with the Jamp, reading em-
edics, or oow, lenves of Robinson Crusve
illustrated, gatbered from & bex of waste
paper provided fo light our fires, At present be
18 plee occupied with the education of Ceeill
whom be considers stupid in filling onr Iamps ur:‘
ten-kettle— the first be declares vot sufficiently,
and the latter always excessivoly filled.  He i8
wuch younger thon the girl but stil! lords it over
ber, to our unceasing mmusement. This family
take a box at the opera when they iike; the
sother aud dsughier diess in silk avd lsces whea
they go vut; they are well versed in history and
tieir puete, srd withsl gevial aud bappy amu:ﬁ
thewselics.  The fatter desls in books aud ww
nutiques o1 d rarities of Japan and Clinese mana-
fncture, Ou wur wlel-nol are cutious Japaoses

belorgivg to & set—two of which unaigue;
Napoleou 1. ordered woe for bimself, the other for
a Cardival, at the disporal of whese effucts these
were bought.  Our rooms are decorated with va-
ricue evlored veser of the sawe precious make,
which we bavs converted into chiffiouiers fur bulls,
(va, fruite, dessert, drawivg matericls, eto. A
cobinet of ebipy aud pearl and isory containe our
writing things; a pedestal of warblo stands on it
st per ting & woll end its nurslings, Kewulus and
benus, it bronze. Two Chinese boxes (lank the
calinet, and before them, on the Plece of the
nathle table top, etand two minlature Eegyptian
ubeliehe,  Eromze statucttes on marble, porphyry
pue red antique stooe bases, stand on th* mantle-
picre sud Lail redeew the shabby frepisce and
cnohy ehimpey. Large proof engravings of some
of the best Itnlian masters hang about these parlor
welle, Cverbesd on the ceiling devigns of angels,
birds sud Nowers aie paintedin the Pompeiian style,
pinking reveries oo the sofa wore agresable than
those i which we way bo diverted by our T}ﬁu‘l
carpet.  Cecilin interrupts us again, She is hab-
vling to the hirds whose shree cages she is hang-
i tn tbe clothes line. The singing of the
tizds compenrates for the braying of the dou
beysin tuo acjuising eourh. Nexr to ita bells,
it biags sre tbe frequent, familiar sounds of
home.  There is po acconutiog for llw_il.lter
Lut by suppesivg soine augel vbstructs eontinually
sute donkey's path, and sowes Baluam beats the
brute perpe tually.  But there s nothing ressous-
Ve, plaintive or appesiig in the voice of the Lt
tey Lere, Our sympatbies go with the master
wore than with the beast, snd [ can quite eom-
rebend the essrperation that degired 8 sword to
ill Lim. tn the contrary the Koman horses are
chjects of our most covsiderate regard.  There

are some cluse by us whose morcing bilet we

tresses; their boofe are clesved, then am
| ane Wlacked and varnished like o gentlenuan’s
" patent-lenther boot.  Black horses are rauarkable

¥y their pumbers Lere, ns pricats are allowed to
| drive uo others, and so the Cardipals with exesl.

leut teste choore the contrust of crimson o the
| ormswents of their carrizges apd haruessce.  Dif-
ferent noble families still hold the monopoly of
becding the different races of black, white and
red horses, as well as the races of buffalues and
oxen.  The Intter are remarkably handsome
ard becoming in pleturee, as in the **Ital-
ian MHarvesters” at the Louvre. They are
of a light, pure gray eolor, composed of
blsck  and  white blended and  shaded ss
Nature wills: with finely formed bodies and |
wide-branching, gracefully curved horns,
beads of poculiar elegance and docility. They
are driven nuch more quictly than the oxen in our
country—naot goaded with sticks, but guided oftea
by ropes attacked to their horns. The baffsloss
staud related to these oxen as the donkeys to the
borses, butin their uncultivated uglipess, bear &
pobler patore than the ass. We think of tham
furious and athlete, as in our Western wilds, buk
kere they follow their master aa neodies a mag-
net.  He walks before them, bolding a long pole,
whoee other erd rests on the yoke, and to coax
them on be pate this instead of striking the ani-
wels' sides, which strikes me also as being more
sgreealie.  If you are weary of these observations
on the brute burden.bearing races, consider the
milk-giving neses that go about healing irritated
thrests sud tender Jungs, or the she-goats that
you will ree at our door in Summer, yielding balf
our breakfast.

The sun becomen staring. Let us close the
window aud shutters, glancing onee more at the
spaihling crusees, domes and beil-towers that mark
the horizon over our rools. AU REvVOIR,

CHURCH SERVICES AT ROME.
From U Oww Coz "
Komg, Thursday, Feb, 23, 1856,

Every afternoon at 4 during Leat the bell towers
of St. Roe and 8¢, Cerlo, between which wa are,
evivee an extra ngitation. Their bells Oy out snd
in, calling with pealing clamor the peopls to the
presching. When the ringing ceases tho slow, sol-
emn 1o}l commences, warning the approach of the
wowent when the minister mounts the pulpic. 8k
Carlo in close by us, in the Corso, so let us pass
this bour before dinner there. The Churoh is
modern—that is, only a little older than the fame
of Pmonth Rock; sbandant in frescoes, gilding
cud marbles, sud yet without interest here as a
wouament of art. On the steps without, an old
woronn stards, puarding s flock of chairs, Wo pay
# baioeeko esch and carry ours in. A one-leggud
sud ove-oyed man, all that is neo ssary, raises up
at one gide the stuffed leather, stitched, mattross-
looking eurtain haoging before the entranee, to al-
low us to pass.  You give him a half-baiocoho if
yeu like, and with your chair seck s place in the
vove, before or st the side of the pulpit, as suita

vur taste.  You are as free asin your own cham-

ers to stand, sit or kuecl, when, where and as
long na befits your mood. No one disturbs, not
tices or attraom another, If you are a real fidela
you will seem to eeo udthing but the erucifix, or
some imasge of the Virgio.  Hut if you are a little
herctie and curious, you will quietly wrap yourself
in o sembhnce of dovotion, and mtemp{-u what
is peculiar around yow. ‘The pulpit stands in the
widdle of the left side of the nave. Its body is
like a ebort evlumu whose capital in the box the
preacher stands i, Ou it is the erucifix, which in
Freveh eburches is usually on the opposite side of
the pave. Above is & sounding board, painted with
tho emblema of the Holy Spirit; and higher siill sn
awuing of cloth stretched over the pulpit and part
of the people, to lsrormnt o dissipation of the
speaker svoice. * Humility " in large gilt leitors,
is ineeribed on the front of the desk, whioh, with
all its symbols and souvenirs is an objeoct winning
contemplation, The pulpit, as willas all the inner
columus aud walls, is covered with real or imi-
tated colored marbles, with rieh, red huvs predom-
inating, giviog that waim tone to the intecior
which colored glass imparts to the bare white
walls of Gothic churches.

A few wooden benches are placed in rows
site the pulpit and au its sides, whero those who do
not choose 8 chair way sit. They are high sud
b, with no suggestion of upholstered seats and
kneeling-cushinus.  This is no sehool for noda—no
time for luxury. There is the choicn to stand,
kuee! on the stone pavement, or it on a bench or
on & straw bottemncd chair that costs & cent.
Kueeling, statue-looking figures sre seattered all
through the chureh, in the nave, and before the
different altare of the ehapels. Catholios remain
fur eome tiwe in this attitade after coming in. AIl
seeir mbrorbed in devotion. The old men snd
wowen are eounting their beads, aud murmuring
ave s and paters, ere is searcely an exprossion
of wandering thought. The poor womeu and serv-
ants are as you will see thew st their work or in
tho streets, or perhiaps a little tidier, with no extra
covering exeept a handkerchief or shawl throws
over the hiad to fulfill the injunctiou of Paul
There ere nu veat white caps seen, liko those of
the French servants. Oceasionally s maid or
waiting-womwan wears a black lace vail on ber
bead. The common men, mostly old, of the con-
gregation, are wrapped in blue eloth cloaks with
ample capes, oue corner of which they throw
acroee the breast and over the shoulder, offaring,
whether they move or rest, endless studies of dra-
pery. They wear long beards aud smsll black
ekull-cape, and are as edifying in their devotions as
the wowen.

But cur preacher is coming in by the door of
the speristy. A man in a blue gown m&rn.k cape
leads the way; the monk ﬁn#uwa—l rother of
the couvent of the Ara Ceeli, ''the Heav
Altar.” His bead is uncoversd exeept by a «
black sllk crown cap. His capuchic talls baok oa
Lis shoulders, Lis coarse dark-brown gowa
closk fall almost to his yellow skin He
binds toe knee in passing the ehalpel of the Holy
Sacramwent and spproaches the pulpit. The bius-
and pick map cpene ite door, takes the priest’s
cloek, folde it, and follows hiw, and remaios hid
sowewherethers daring the sermon. The preacher
mounts to hia place, removes his tiny cap, salutes
tLe cruciix, then stands in prayer s moment with
palm to paln.  Meantime the people kneel; the
pricst kneels too and pronounces an Ave Maria, to
which all respond. These various yosuflaxions
std devotivns occupy not more than s minate.
Then the priest sits down, puts on his cap, them
ries apd takes it off to prooounce bis text, them
re places it sgain and procecds directly to his dis-
cotrrey There is no book, no reading, o invita-
tions te aiteption, no *' Dear hearers, you will find
(] & text recorded, ete., " but the words are givea
i Latin, then in Italisu, and without preamble
tLe mwan is ot Lis work.  There are no faiot, fash-
jcuable whispers at the beginning, but a olear, nat-
ursl. sudible voiee anncunces that he has some-
thirg to say snd simply secks to say it. His severs
costume, and impassioned, graeeful and Aexible
geaturce Tcul& lnlp:"re l{dlin'.f Illllllh'l i.nu‘:ctul: hia
soLoroue language, lervid sym ' A
sty 1o could pot leave a biind m?a n':movd!l 'ﬁ
l’ufﬂu of his long woolen go o nre eonfined aronod
his waist by & hemp cord which winds twice
sround bl body and hangs down in strings at his
side. There is uo white sbout bis neck or wrista,
Me looks as it in & dark working frock without s
eollar. The sleeves are conveniently long and -
wide, but nothing extra for grace is given, conse-
?utntly thern is wo-vecasion for those fourishes
ur drawieg up the fulds in declamation and devo-
tien, wﬁ? are awong the finest attractions of
wary wodern preschers. Neither are there any
flouriehen of fine linen 1o cover rl’-ﬂﬂ his (ace in
proyer, but ha looks stead at She kinah
nid pray l.' The l'rrn::hll Catholio and Protostant
ministers, too, pray with « upturnad oyes—=a
Labit which seema mnﬁ:'ble for ita mataral-
nes and frecdom from embarrassment.  Ifalisa
se well as other Cmmw reaching is extom-
puraseous, allowicg body to move fo-
gether in the expression of thought and sentiment,
acd particularly inducing the culture of gestion-




